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DON'T LIKE THE MOURS.

A good breakiast is served from 11 A. M.
tol r. o, where 1 am living at the “Del-
*or “Chamberlin’s," of Para, kept
bman, and which is patronized
lish and Awerican resideots.
is association I manage to gel
whatl want from the bills of fare, Ewery-
thing is served by plates or courses; and
everybody drinks elaret, genuine Brasil
t their weals, which is also an exira
I find no fault with the Freneh-
uese cooking, but IJkick levery day
nst geing out in the boiling sun for

ast ot 11 A. M. and dining sfter dark,
Dut one is never satisfied in this world.
As a bey, at home, and in Ister years also,
when I kad to rise and dress in the cold of a
winter worning, belore day break, I used to
complain sbout the hardships of having to
“get upin the night to eat breakfast” by
enndle light; and here I have n chanee to
eleen till poon and cannot appreciste it. It
oocurs to me that everything is doneby con-
traries bere, To pet into s cool climate you
b, The rule of the rvad is to turm to
_and sirect cars are always on the

brea

wrone track.”
COURIESTES OF THE BRAZILIAXS,

W hen geutiemen friends meet after an ab-
sence, or are about to separate, they em-
brace ench other warmly, each giving the
other three pats on the back. When the

jes weet, thew ki=s each other on one
. thea turo the other. A wvery
Sragilian to whom I have talked
i enstoms, assured me that be never
wife until arnter his marriage; and
at we reverse that sort of thing;
¢ kissing is done belore marry-
.  The ladies wait tor the
1 10 recogmize them first, as I dis-
o v embarrassment. Now I lint
st ull the ladies, and receive
and mod in ackpowledg-
vated Brazillan at bome is
ud alwars as courteous
enchman, of whom I am
a by them.
il fn the tropica is vot

e

i
L

the Yo

uhsppy lot” it has been

in this correspondepce, as much
upon the churacter and habits of
hat of the position he flls

ns g rule, light, and in gen-
fined to looking atter the in-
an trade and weltare of

American seamen.
OXNE OF THE CONSUL'S DUTIES.
ber dary a blustering big fellow,
i or the rum of the country,
v 1k sitlnte, aud in a lond mun-
1 - reliet in the way of some

I mildly intimated that the
t did notsead meout here o play
tomake n gin mill ol the con-
| up his shirt sle¢ves, show-

. tatwoed all over with
d declared tnat either 1
ot to die. 1 kept my seat, but
d a drawor in wiich I keep nn
revalver, und cooled hiw down by
1 I hoped be woulde't put me
puving lis funeral ex-
i¥ slender salary, or of mak-
to departiment of the
¢ WiIiE wWearing

se Of

rcan
auother oeccasion &
to me br the
request that wounld
k on the American
When I reminded
duty of the Eaglish
Irish subjects of

tu, he left mutiering curses on
Luplish Government.

s seal

HE HAD BKEN TOSTED.
S he called in, and declared him-
» ean seny in distress 1 sus-

wen advised by some one
o beat bis free transit
nad teen so well eoached
ous that I could put faiied

I guve him a note to the

e ship, with a request to allow
rk his passuze, which was grage-
and when 1 told the Irishman

can ship he war so
gratitude that he reached
ns 1 shook his hond, and at-
», vut I escaped.
¢ seaied in the consulate,
v and sorrewiully over the
the North Star, which now,
t below our horizon, I heard o
. r the lanpe buiiding hom-
lsimtivels sinzing, that dear old
“Aw.v Down Upoen the Suwaoes
" Ajwavs pessionstely fond of music,
|iv 0! this character, I was stronely
racted toward the voice, expecting to find
. wha, like myself, was “iar,
i home. lnstead, however, 1
i that the sweet sounds came from
sessing Inokiog a enlored
Thoueh he hud &
on his countenance
ret when he discovered that
American recently from
. gricned all over his face with

.

stLn.
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GCETER HOMEWARD BOUXD,

i that ke was an American
raised on a plantation near
Iy Ga,, hwd beed 10 st some years
at bers in an Eoglish ship of the
Couspsuy's
| asked him if be dide’t want to go
“1 done leit thar like a fool

‘L never speck to git back
When I offered to send Lim

ana

merican seaman he was filied

titude, and has come
lay since, with hat in
and ewiling, while he offers
o the Consul.
L true story, aud the colored Ameri-
Ve on the steamship Adwance,
ny with him several Brazilian parrots
reseots to some Judy iriends at home, I
: o o number of the beautiful
102,"" for mounting, as well as some
i and rare leathers of the Eigretta
T r of leaves of the pold
and velvet plants. I mention
v that I can supply duplicates 10
is. There was also sent 1o the zoologi-
garden at Washiiogton a rare monkey
m ihie upper Amazon, with a beard and a
r caudal appendage.
J. 0. KERBETY.
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QUEERE POSTOFFICES.

A CGleaner of the Curions Makes & Qualnt
C ollection of Postal Names.
sew Yord Mo .l

v postoffics town in Vermont i called

e

Iu Alabnma can be found Big Coon, Ceal
r Bed Tose,
s bousts of & Cheese Man, 3 May
s Pop Corn.
irginis bosan Aloue, & Negro Foot
Oid Husdred.
entucky hos Back Bone, Hard Money,
I ree znd Paw Paw.
Michigan bas #« Whaitz, None Such and
Coli Moo Sa for postoffices,

In Grorgis is Idirt Town, Allirator, Fish,
Cald Water, Pay Up and Cut Off

[ex2s has Adien, Buby Head, Benzine,
Gin, Cowboy und Stranger,
rikensas is a postofiice eslled Good

ud another called Sweet Home,

A Chaio o! Boeks is a oost town in Mis-
d Medicine is al=o located there,

Carolina postnffices are called
Chrrity, Prosperity and Forksof Pigeons.
In this State are 8 Promised Land, a

ied Post, Good Ground and Half Moon.
sns has Art, Mud Lick, Potato
Pinkamink, No, Go Soon Over, Don
Jurs and Tell Gate.

Norih

The Way to Else,
New Yorx Ledger.]

The tnn who is not content with merely
fulfiiling orders, but who puts his mind into
nis own work, srranging ite detsils, devis-
lug methods to speed and perfect it, and
¢ his intelligence as well ss his hands
in verforming it, is sure to rise. The better
quulity of work he performs will soon be
spprecinted, snd his suocess and promotion
ATE amaured,

| sent to London every vear.

The Succulent Reptile Weighs Down
the Tables of the Epicares
of the Capital City.

A CROP WORTH TWO MILLIONS,

Once & Cart load Could be Bought for
8 Dollar, but Now They Come at
Bixty Dollars & Dozan.
STATESMEN ARE ALL GOOD LIVERS.

Benaters Average 175 Pounds and Evey New N
Proceeds to Get Fat Prompily.

[CORRESFONDENCE OF THE DISFATCH.]

WASHINGTON, November 22.—The ter-
rapin sesson has just opened, and some of
the finest diamond backs ever known are
pow for sale in Washington. They bring
higher prices than ever, and 3 number of
the sales made for the Thanksgiving dinner
of this week rauge from $50 to $60 per
doxen. Almost any kind of u genuine ter-
rapin is worth §2 50, and the average price
paid hiere is about $36 per dozen.

The markets of Washington and Balti-
more consuma more terrapin than those of
any two othor cities of the country, and che
demand is always crester than the eupply.
This year there promises to be a scarcity in
the market, and the output of the Chesa-
peske Bar and its tributaries will not be
over 750,000, This number, however, at §3
apiece, figures up a total of $2,250,000,
which is & lnrge amount to pay for turtles
There are to-day somsthing like 1,000 men
fishing lor terrapins along the Chesapeske
Bay.

CATCHING THE BEAUTIES,

The turtles ronst in the coves and -along
the shores. They are caught in nets and it
is by no means an easy thiog to make s good
hanl. The terrapin are noted for their curi-
asity, The huanters anchor their boats near
where they suppose them to be lying and
then by tapping on the sides of the boat
mnke a noise which canses them to rise to
the surface. Asxsoon as they appear they
are caught in a band net and jerked into
the bost. The animals live io the wud and
the hunters poke about in the slime with
three-pronzed forks until they move them
into drag nets, which they have spread over
the places where they suppose them to be.
| Sometimes the oystermen catch them when
they are dredging for oysters and they are
shipped here in barrels. i

They are sold alive and they are fed regu-
larly after they are captured until they take
their places on the tables of the stutesmen.

| Terrapin are found in North and South Car-
2- | olina and elsewhere, but the very best terra-
and, when sobered up, called |

and declared be would | the Potomac and aloug the shores of the
Consul: and I be- |

pin in the world comes from the mouth of

Chesipeake, where the Patuxent river emp-
ties into it

WHAT DIAMOND BACES EAT.

They live on water celery, water cress and
oilier grasses, and do not object to a good
bite of fish when thev can getit. Many ot
theanimals are shipped from here to New
York and Philadeiphiaand eratesof them are
When Reverdy
Johuson was sent as minister to Encland on
a very important mission he took a lotof
terrapin along with him to wuse at the big
dinners which he proposed to give. He
also tonk the famous n cook, Wormley,
the man who established one of the biggest
hotels in Washington, and who leit about
£100,000, all made out of tickling otber
men's stomachs, with him.

Wormley was a famous terrapin cook, and
he dished up the turtles to the Queen’s
taste. Every one in London talked about
the American Minister's dinnere, and bhis
diplomatic mssion was successinl. Since
thut time, however, there has been a regular
demand for terrapin in the London market,
sod a number of our diplomats are having
the toothsome reptiles shinped to them. I
caw an order yesterday from the consul at
Dresden for a dozen, and I understand that
they frequently appear on Minister Reid's
table.

FIT SEXATORIAL STOMACHS.

There is hardly a Senator of the Tuited
States who is not fond of terrapin. Bayard
has pained more notoriety tor his terrapin
conking than even for his statesmanship,
and I understand that SenatorEvartsknows
just how to dress mnd cook & terrapin so as
10 make it equal to the very best product of
Joln Chamberlin. Congressman Gibson,
of Maryiand, has a recipe for cooking terra-
pin which he says surpasses those of either
Buvard's or Evarts’, and this is the way 1t
reads:

The first thinz is tocut off the terrapin®s
head. As the reptile lies Jormant in the water
you may at first glance see no head to cut off,
and vou will need to tonch its back with a red
liot iron.  As the flesh begins to sizzie, the head
will protrode. and you will then seize it with a
two-tined fork bebind the jawsand cut it off
just betiind the fork., You will then set the
terrapin upon end so as to allow the blood
to drain out. It wili mot bleed much, Next
drop it into a pot of bolling water, leave it there
| an hour, and then turn it on its back and re-
| mowe the bottom shell. If this is easvto do,
the terrapin is thoroughly cooked, wnd wyeu
have now only 1o take out the gall duct. This
1% in the center of the liver, and after it is out
all the rest of the meat is eatable. Aftertaking
the meat from the larzer bones, you put it and
the remainder into a chafing aish with a half
woacupiul of warm water. As it simmers you
ada half a pint of butter and alistle pepperand
galt, and tise dish is fit for the kinz. Some
people like to acd a little sherry wine, but this
should never be put in while the meat is in the
chating dish.

FAMOUS TERRAPIN FTARMS,

Of late years a number of terrapin farms
have been started along the Chesapeake,
and Senator Bayard is said to be the pro-
prietor of one o1 them. The biggest farm is
un the Patuxent miver, aud it consistsof a
lurge salt water lake, which could accom-
modsate thonsands of terrapin if they wounld
breed us rapidly as was desired. The farmer
has surrounded this lake with board fences
to krep out the muskrats and foxes, which
are the terrapin’s enemies. He bas made
hatcheries of boxes partly filled with sand,
and so arranged that when the females enter
them they canoot get ount until they are
aken ont.

He bas nurseries for young terrapin, and
he keeps the litlle ones in here nutil they
sre 10 months old, in order to preserve them
trow their fathers. The older terrapin are
ns fond of good living as a Justice of the
Uhnited States Supreme Court. ¥y are
cannibals, and they sometimes eal their own
children when they are young and juicy.
After the young are 10 months old they are
able to take care of themselves, and there is
no danger of their being destroyed. With
the ivcrease in the priceof terrapin, terrapin
farming ought to become profituble. Years
ego they weres drug on the murket. Sen-
ator Jobhn M. Clayton, of Delaware, once
bought a cart load for N

OFFICIAL LIFE AS A FAT PRODUCER.

The demand for such an expensive article
as terrapin in Washiogton, ealls attention
to the fact that the wost of our public mea
are epicures. There is hardly a man io the
United States Sepate who has not tattened
up since be came to Washington. Sepator
Spooner weighed 125 pounds when he was
elected. Small an heis, he now weighs 160,
sud he still isnot a circumstance to his col-
lesgue, Philetus Sawyer, who is as broad as
be i1s long, and whose *‘fat round belly
shakes likea bowl of jelly" whenever be
laughs.

Sawyer bepan life working at less than §1
a day, and he can now get away with & din-
oer wt $10 a plate, with as much satsfaction
as BSenator Eustis; who was born with &
nilver spoom iz lus mouth, and who has

feasted like Luoullus from hood antil
now. Benstor Allison has gained 50 pounds
since he came here, and Benstor Manderson

is fast developing a front equal to thatof a
Supreme Court Justice. Sepator Gorman is
Jvari.n‘ fat. Frank Hiscock weighs 225

when he came here, and

Hoar, though be claimas to live on oat

and milk, is ove of the best rounded-out
men in our House of Lords. George Vest
is heavier than he was two years sgo.
Leland lord spent the summer st
the German Bprings, in order to reduce his
avordupois, snd Plumb, Vance and Vest
are putting on flesh, Edward Wolcott is
naturally portly. Stockbridee, of Michi#
gan,weighs 280 poundsand Reagun,of Texas,
pulls the beam at 220, Quay is po light
weight. Moody is gaining, and Eugene
Hale shows the effects of good living.

The ooly lean men in the Beoate are
those who conld not get fat under any eon-
dition. Ingalls does not vary a pound in
weight from one year'send to the other.
He is all musele and grit. Evarts eats
enough tor five men, but it all goes iuto
brain, and the most lenient Shylock could
pot find a pound of flesh on any part of his
body. Senator Chandler is dyspeptic.
worries loo much to fatten, and Turpie, of
Indians, ismade on much the same order.
Don Cameron looks better than he did a
year ago

A VERY HIGH AVERAGE

The average weight in the United States
Senate 1s at least 175 ponnds, and the easy
lite, the universal good fellowship and the
surety of having §100 a week for six years,
as a rule, tends 1o produce good healtn and
txtness. It is not so much so in the House,
Reverses like that of the recent election
come $0 often that the tenure of office ix by
no means certain, and it 18 only old stagers
like Tom Reed who gain in weight.

The Supreme Court is even more of a fat-
prodacer than the Senate, and there is not
a Judze on the bench, with the exeeption af
Bradley who is not a bheavy weight. John
M. Harlan weighs at least 250 pounds. He
12 6 feet tall, and his complexion is rosy
as that of a 2-year-old baby. He has an arm
as big ns the ordioary man’s thigh, aud be
appears to be healthy from in toout, It is
the same with Justice Gray. Brewsr isin-
creasing in weight, Justice Field shows the
eflects of good living, and our Chie: Justice,
Mr, Fuller, thouzh he isshort, is fast get-
ting one of those fat, round stomachs which
has for years been the emblem of his clasa.

EVEX PRESIDEXTS GET FAT.

The White House, with ull its worrles,
does not seem to make 1ts occupants thin,
President Arthur gained while be was in it
Cleveland had to go through private gym-
nastics inorder to keep down his avoirdupois,
and President Harrison has become one of
the chief pedestrians of Washington for the
same reason. W hether it is cold or warm,
whether it is wet or dry, he takes his consti-
tutional at a three-mile-an-hour pace every
day, and he appears to be as bealthy as any
man in Washington,

The oldest man in Washington issup-
posed to be George Bancrolt, who is just
us old as the century, and who, I am told, is
tailing rapidly. He has given up his liter-
ary work, and spends much more of his time
within doors than he hes ever done before.
Three yvears ago be told me that he could
ride on horseboack 30 miles at a time without
tiring. He has been doing no riding at all
this fall, and he seems to have given up toe
long we!lks that he took last winter. e is
pot, however, the oldest man in Washing-
ton. There is a rare old character who
haunts the leading Washington hotels night
alter uight, who suys he was bora iu 1792,
and who is now 98 years of age.

ONCE A CHEROKEE CHIEPF.

This man’s pame is Arnaund, or Arnot,

and he has had a life as wild and varied as
that of any hero of fiction. He was born in
West Virzsinia, and he tells we that he ran
away irom the Block House, where his
pareats lived, and joined the Indians at the
age of 13. He was forn time a Cherokee
Chaief, and be was a contractor here at the
time that Jackson was President. He has
seen all the Presidents back to Jefferson,
.lndd Washington died when he was 7 vears
old.
Before the building of the Pacific Rail-
road he ran a pony express across the
plains, and of late years he has been em-
ployed in the Governmen: departments,
He is a thrifty man, and apprecistes, I am
told, the walue of interest, snd his chief
business pow is lending mouney to Govern-
ment emploves at a high rate of monthly in-
terest. Oune of the most remarkable things
about him is nis dress, and this stiracts ai-
tention to him wherever he goes.

A WONDERFUL DRESSER.

He wears an old-fashioned, shad-bellied
coat, with brass buttons, o ruffled shirt, a
low cut vest and curiously ecut pantaloous,
which come down over patent leather pumps
decorated with large silver buckles, Ha
wears a silk hat, a white collar and a white
stock, and he has « gold wateh fob banging
out from under his vest, to which is attsched
a gold seal, as big sround sa s trade dollar.
He is not a pious old man, and he has not a
Ligh opinien of the Presidents and the
statesmen of to-day. He says they are
pigmies compared with the great men of his
youth, and ke speaks of the sbilities of
Cleveland and Harriron in terms that are
far from complimentary.

He attributes his ripe old age to & good
constitution and freedom trom doctors. He
both smokes and chews, says he has drank
enough whisky to float a ship, and has mar-
ried three wives and buried them sll., He
tells e that his health is perfect, and that
he expects to live to be at least 110,

FRANK G. CARPENTEBR.

FACTS CONCERNING WOLVES.

Thelr Polnts of Identity With and Differ-
ence Irom the Dog.
Tempie Bar.)

The natural enmity which subsists be-
tween dogs and wolves is 8 characieristio
which is recalled by the antipathy shown
by every good watch-dog toward strangers of
his own race; but that wolves should devour
does certainly savours somewhat of canni-
bulism, for these fricads and foes of man are
in fact two branches o! the same (amily, as
is proved to the satisfaction of nsturalists
by their idenzity in various imporwnt char-
soteristios, though sundry minor points of

differeace are moted, such as that
in drinking a dog laps, whenas
s wolf sucks, aud in |biting the

woll gives arapid succession of vicious
snaps, instead of the firm, retaining hold
which generally churacterizes the bite of a
healthy dog. The churacter of the bark
also differs greatly, the honest dog-bark
being replaced by a short snapping, while
the wolf voice is chielly exerted in pro-
ducing dismal howls,

Ax regards exterual appesrance, the com-
mon woli with his shaggy coat benrs & much
closer resemblance to a Collie dog than the
lutter does to most other branches of the
dog tribe, thouzh the cruel, treacherons ex-
pression of the obliquely-set eyes betrays
how different is the wolf-spinit from that
which looks out through the kind, true eyes
of the faithrul dog. Yet there have been
instances of domestieal wolves which have
tormed a strong attachment to their human
owners, while on the other hand ‘we have to
confess that the dog-race does include both
savage and cowardly individuals,

Justly Indignant.
Detrolt Free Press.)

Aun alderman of Braszil, Ind., went up to
Chicago, and was gone two dsys. Oa his
return no reporter, no band, no crowd met
him in welcome, and be pulled off his cost
and licked two men, and smashed up the
fixtures in & saloon. They won't ueglect
him again.

She Can't ”o
Detroit Free Press.]

Susan B. Anthony, being ssked 1if she
really believed that her work for 30 yeurs
had been oi sny benefit to women, replied
that she had no proofs that it bad, and she
was sorry that she hadn't devoted ber life to
raising hollyhocks with a green flower,

Eept His Word,
Detrolt Free Press. ]
“That will cost thin road $20,000,” said &
Inn:wbo'u kicked bys Union Pacifie
freight conduetor, and he kept his word by

fire in & big coal pile. The tram
| Eoope £is wosd in everyahiag but woekt

The Lord Mayor of London Inquires
- After Pittsburg’s Ruler.

A VISIT T0 THE EX-CELEBRITY.

Gorgeous Flunkies and Extravagant Ap-
pointments of the Mansion House,

DAZILING BCENES AT A CEREMONY

LoxnoxN, November 14
[CORRESPFONDENCE OF THE DISFATCH.)
ARDLY ean an
American be ox-
pected 1o imbibe,
except by slow
degrees, the full
cxalted magnifi-
eence of London’s
chief magistrate,
and so, when I
received, a few
day's ago,an in-
vitation to call at
the Mansion
House, that is the
official residence
ofthe Lord Mayor,
I was not only
>, altogether unpre-

E> pared for the gor-

A Beautiful Flunky. geousstate I waa
about to behold, but not by any means
sufficiently grateful for the honor that was
to be done unto me,

The eable service of TEE DISPATCH han
slready told of the inauguration lsst Mon-
day of the present occupant of the seat of
Dick Whittington, and also regaled you
with the wise utterances of Queen Vie-
torin’s prime minister on the defeatof Me-
Kinley and other things, while diniog at
the Lord Mavor's table. I will accordingly
contest mysell by writing round the por-
trait of Lord Mayor Savery some sccount
of my feelings and impressions while in the
presence of Lord Mayor Isaacs, the retiring
chief magistrate,

A BEAUTIFUL FLUNKTY.

I rang the visitors” bell, and had hardly
time to give a regulation twist to my neck-
tie, hefore the doors flew open, and a portly

Lovd Moyor Savoy.

servant who seemed to be ciad entirelyina
scarlet waistcoat, replied to my timid in-
quiry that ** *is lordship was b"in.” I pre-
sented my eard, and the next moment I was
mounting a grand staircase behind a pair of
silken calves nnited with velvet breeches,
continuing to a dark velvet coat and a head
of hair covered with white powder, which
happened to be the rear view of a mass of
gold laczand cream silk, hiding and adorn-
ing the limbs and figure of & flunky more
beautiful thao even the prince who married
Cinderelln.

Kindness itselt was this creature of splen-
dor, and, a5 he ushered me into a great
apartment which seemed like u hall of
golden thrones, he was even good enough to
comment on the weather be'ore he retired
with my nawmwe to his exalted master. I
stood nervously twiddling my hat and began
to picture 1n what state of gorgeousness his
lordship would dawn upon my view. I had
a vagn+: feeling that blue and red fire wonld
precede him, and just as 1 was woundering
why droms and trumpets did not sound
upon my expectant ears the beautiful flunky
came back.

INQUIRED AFTER MAYOR GOURLEY.

Tuaking a dozen steps into the room with
militury precision be gave a balf tarn, stood
at “attention” and shouted: “The Right
Honorable Sir’Enery H’Asron H'Isaaes,
Lord Mayor,” and then I was greeted with
the vision o1 a digoified gentlewan of pro-
nounced Hebraic appearance, clad in an or-
dinary every-day frock coat and common or

arden trousers, who extended his hand cor-
Sinlly and remsarked,“*from Pittsburg, I no-
derstand. How’s Lord Mayor Gourley?”

A few moments’ conversation ensued, in
which Sir Henry asked several questions re-
garding American industries, and then, evi«
dently reading the desire on my face, he told
me that later in the day & presentation of
some gold eups was to be made to him by
one of the ity guilds, and if I liked to be
present his lordship would be glad to see
me at the lnacheon following the ceremony.
I expressed my gratified acceptance and

Mr. Sheriff Augustus Harris.

then bowed mzmr out, besing condunoted
down the staira by another flunky equally
as beautiful as the first. .
A DAZILING SCENE
At1o'clock I was again at the mansion,
and this time I was received by the hall-
porter with an approving smile, so I alipped
2 shillings in nis haod while be was remov-
ing my overcoat. I was passed from flunk
to flunky until I found myselt ina drurini
room half filled with men gazing respect-
fully at a scene progressing at the further
end of the chamber, and there, standiug in
a semi-cirele, was all the msjesty of
England's metropolis. In the center was
the Lord Mayor attired in scarlet robes and
wearing a chain of gold half u foot wide.
By his side stood the Lady Muyoress, Next
to his lordship a gentleman in sourlet and
ld, wearing s cocked hat with plumes and
ﬁ'mu on a sword, shaped and in size like
the weapon of a Orusader. Nextto her
ladyship a wonderful oeing in dark robes
snd fors, snd wearing on his head a eap
that looked likea large lsdy’s mufl standing
endwise. He was leaning on s glittering
muce. These" were the City Marshal or
sword-bearer, and the Eemembrancer or
mace-bearer. Then on either side stood &
ot gentlemen in eourt dress with steel-
ilted swords and black silk stockings
meeting their silken breeches.
THE LESSER LIGHTSA,

wasa benevolent looking old gentleman

with a big silver plate nver -his b

be was the “Worship/ul Master” o
wild making the presentation. Behind

im stood two more gentlemen with smaller
silver plutes on their ehu!& and they were
“Worshipiul Wardens" of the guild.

The Lord Mayor was “'graciously’ pleased
to receive the three splendid loviog cups of
gold-plate, and expressed his thaoks with
charming oratory, and then a flourish of
horns sounded from without, and the doors
were thrown open, and an srmy of flunkies
lined the walls, and one of the flunkiest of
them all, bowed low end exclaimed: "My
Lord, My Lady, Worshipful Master and
Gentlemen, his lordship is t_;ned."

SBURROUNDED BY EX-KINGS,

We followed, two and two, into an ad-

‘]oining chamber and seated o ves ata
ong table massed with gold plate. Not
p t, inelud-

and

more than 40 p were
ing the Lord and Lady Mnyoress and one
other lady, & sister of Lady Isases. The
luncheon included the traditional turtle
soup with green fat, zo better and no worse
than is served in 2l American restaurants,
but an expensive luxury in England.

I soon discovered that I was in the pres-
ence of & right noble company of civie di
pitaries by aremark I made to my neigh-
bor, a pleasant old gentleman with a large

sppetite. "I wonder bow it feels io be an
ex-Lord Mayor,” I ventured. “Oh, all
right,"” wass the reply. “I'm one, and
there’s another, and another one.” Dear
me, I wasin a complete salad of London
kings and ex-kings!

The luncheon came to an end with toasts
to the Queen, the Lord Mayor, and to the
master oi the guild, and then the loving enp
circulated, and with a grasp of the hand to
each one as he passed, the Lord Mayordis-
missed us,

FULL OF DIGNITY.

The whole affair did not lack for one mo-
ment in dignity, but on the other hand, the
cordial geniality was so apparent that it was
impossible not to feel entirely stease. I
was presented to the Lady Mayoress, and
learned that as she had a title prior to her
husband mounting the eivie throne, it was
correct to cill her “Lady Isascs.”

My artist has givena guod idea of the hall
portico in the initial, and also a glimpse of
the Mansion House where the inauguration
banquet took place, There are por-
traits ol the new Lord Mayor in his robes,
and o! Mr, Sheriff Angustus Harris, hitherto
Enown as Loodon’s leading theatrieal man-
ager, The coach seen in Monday's pro-
cession is the State vehicle, and is only used
on great occasions. Under ordinary eir-
cumstances his lordship drives in a halt-
gold coach, with three fluukies standing up
vehind. The sheriffs also drive 1n gorgeous
couches wherever they go during their year
oi office, whether toa private dioner,or a
publie ceremony, and their lower rank is
denoted by only two beautitul flunkies
hanging on behind.

TUSES OF THE FLUNKIES.

It is customary, whenever the Lord Mavor
or the sheriffs are invited to dinner, for the
flunkies to go with their masters and to
stand behind their chairs at table, Indeed
more ceremonial hedges around a prioee of
London City than aronnd any royal prince
in the world, and I believe it would be
difficult fo impress upon a cockney that any
bizger personage existed anywhere than his
Lorda Mayor,

TRoyalty itsell adds much to the exaltation
of the civie office by the honor paid to the
chief magistrate. He is an extra member
of the Privy Council during his vear of
office, and would be called for consultation
in case of sudden revolution or demise of the
Soversign, He also enjovs the rank and
precedence of an earl nt court; that is, he
ountranks barons and visconnts and comes
direetly after murquises. At the end of his
yvear of office, however, his glory goes trom

im, and he even has to be re-presented to
the sovereign, who for a brief space treated
him almost as an equal. A. C. B,

BECURING HIS ANNUITY,

The Celobrated Peter Pindar Was Too
Sharp for His Publisher That Time.
¥From the Scottish American.]

Dr. Walcot, the celebrated “Peter Pin-
dar,"" was an cccentrie character, and had a
great many queer notions of hisown, A
good story is told by one of his cotempo-
raries of th» manner in which he onece
tricked his publisher. The latter, wishing
to bay the copyright of his works,
offered him a life apuuity of £200, The
doctor, learning that the publisher was very
anxious to purchase, demanded In
reply, the latter appointed a day on which
he would call on the doctor and talk the
matter over.

On the day assigned the doetor received
him in his dressing gown, even to the night
cap, and, Baving aggravated the sickly look
of a naturally cadaverous face by purposely
abstuining from the use of razor for some
days, he had all the appearance of a candi-
date for quick consumption. Added to this
the erafty doctor assuwed a hollow and most
sepulchral congh, such as would excite the
pity of even a sherifl’s officer, and make a
rich man’s heir erazy with joy.

The publisher, however, relused to give
more tgnn £200, till suddenly the doctor
broke out into a violent fit of eoughing,
which wvroduced an offer of £250. This
the doctor peremptorily refused, and
was seized almost i1mmediately with
another even more frightful and longer pro-
tracted attack that vearly suffocated him,
when the publisher, thinking it impossible
that such a man could live long, raised his
offer, and closed with him st £300. Theold
rogue lived 25 or 30 vears afterward,

BHE LEFT IT OUT.

Btory Concerning a Browning Birthday Book
‘Which Omitted His Birthday.

An amausing, if trivial, circumstance
marked my next visit to Robert Browning,
says a writer in Time. Among my friends
1 eounted & very clever woman, who, with
me, was & Browniog lover; and her enthusi-
ssm had led ber to the compilation of a
munoseript  birthday book, wherein—in
pleasant variation of s too familiar custom
—a guotation from his poems was set against
each dav. -

This 1 took to him af her request to get
his autograph. He seemed rather touched
by such apparent devotion—for the compila-
tion of the book must bave been no light
jabor—aud willingly sat down to write his
pame. He turned over the pages to find his
own date, but seemingly without success.
At last he turned to me with something
very like a grin of amusement, aund said:
“Look here, the girl bas actually ieft ont
my birthday!” So she had. Oune gn fin-

gan on

jshed on the 6th of May, the next
the 8:th, while the Tth was omitted alto-
gether.

The poet crammed his name in st the
corner, amiably enough; but he did not for
some time forget the really curious coineci-
dence by which the Iady had omitted the
one day in the year which she Agld in most
affectionate memory.

Bay They Are Misrepresented.
Detrolt Fres Fross.l
American newspaper correspondents find
great enthusinam among Canadians for an-
Bestog ihey can' fad . They s the
can ‘am. [
::t“u.::g:’hi-mllyhm

JL One of each pair wore in adaition & hesvy |

the |

Remains of Inca Engineering in Irri-
gating Western Pern,

RUINS ON THE MOUNTAIN SIDES.

An Indisn Racs That Has Withstood Civil-
ization’s Ravages.

TALE OF GIANTS FEOM THE PACIPIC

[CORNRSFONDENCE OF THE DISPATON.1

PaLPA, PERU, October 6—Our main
object in tarrying at this out-of-the-way
Acadia was to make it the startiog point of
several excursions; for the little casis, sur-
rounded on all sides by desert sands, is in
the midst of a most interesting region.
First we pald a visit to San Xavier, one of
finest estates on the ocean-side of Fern,
which lies about 12 miles irom Palpa,
beyond & range of low and sandy hills,

In former times San Xavier belonged to
the Jesuits, as did also the plantations of
Yea and Canate, and sll their property was
worked by negro slaves. In those days this
one vinsyard produced mnever less than
70,000 arrobasof liquor per annuom, which
sold for from §6 to $7 the arroba, the pres-
ent price being only §2. It was under the
highest possible state of cultivation and
enormounsly valunble when seized by the
eolonial authorities in 1767, by order of the
Spanish Viceroy Aranda; but since that
death blow its productiveness has steadily
degreased, and a few years ago it was pur-
chased ‘rom the Government by Senor Don
Domingo Elias, a gentleman famous in Peru
for owning pretty much all this part of the
country.

BOME RARE OLD WORK.

The San Xavier manor house is Inrge and
well furnished, with apartments as long and
lofty as so many public halis, surrounded
by a stone corridor whose massive columns
support a series of round arches. On one
side are extensive wine presses and store-
rooms and on the other a handsome old
church, which was built by the Jesuits
about the middle of the last century. There
is some remarkably fine wood earving on the
pulpit and altars oi this now seldom-seen
sanctuary, while a score of old portraits of
fathers of the order in splendid gilt frames
and an air of grandeur to the place.

Thirty miles south of this estate, over
rocky hills and arid sands, lies the valley of
Nasca, which descends from the Sierras
an easy slope and gradually widens as it
ap esthesea. This placeis interesting
only on secount of its peculiar mode of irn-
gation. Though ecovered with rich hacien-
das, yielding marvelous ecrops of grapes,
eotton, corn, sugar eane, melons, potatoes
and ull kindsof fruits and vegetables, nature
has provided nothing lor its wateriug in a
region where rain never falls, except & tiny
river which is dry during about 11 monihs
of the year. But for the industry and en-
gineering skill of the aboriginal Indians,
the lovely valley would have been no belter
than the surrounding deserts. Long before
the arrival of the destroying Spaniardsthey
had contended with the arid obstacles snd
executed a work here which is almost un-
equaled in the history of irrigation.

IRRIGATION OF THE INCAS.

Cuttiog deep trenches slong the whole
length of the valley, they extended them so
high up into the mountaios that to this day
the inhabitants do not know how far theyw
were carried. The main trenches, known as
puqnios in the language of the Incas, are at
the upper end of the valley, and each is
abont four feet deep, the sides and rooflined
with cemented stones. These descending
branch off into smaller puquics which
ramify all over the valley ia every direc-
tion, plentifully supplyiog every farm with

ure, coo] monntain water and feeding the

ittle ditches that irrigate and fertilize the
eoil, The main trenches are several feet be-
low the surtace and at intervals of about 200
¥ards there are ojos or small holes by which
workmen may go down ioto the vault and
clear away any obstruction.

Diverging in every direction the puquios
often cross one another, by the time
they have reached the Southern limit of
cultivation every drop of water has been ex-
hausted. In the valley of Nasca no fewer
thun 15 extensive vinevards and cotton
plantations are thus watered by artificial
means, aod at Aja s small mill for cleansing
the cotton is also turned from the ditches of
the Incas.

GREAT COTTON ESTATES,

Going a little nearer to the sea, one comes
to the most profitable cotton estates in Pern,
pnamed respectively “Lacra” and “‘San
Jose,” Both contain mills propelled by
water, with machinery for separating the
seed, and presses jor packing the cotton.
The product is all sest te Lomas, s litils
port that has been opened expressly for it,
across 30 or more miles of desert, It goes
on mule back, each animal earrying two
bales, weighing 175 pounds apiece, The
cotton is then piled ona large raft, which
is lannched in the heavy surfand so brought
nlongside the waiting vessel. Not less
than 40,000 quintals of it are aooually
shipped here from San Jose and Lacra
alone.

On the side of one of the mountaine that
overhanz Nasca are some aboriginal ruins
which are well worth visiting, A lane,
shaded by orange and fig trees, leads up
from the modern town to the ancient city of
the dead, near the long-deseried gold mine
of Cerro Blauco. It was built in terraceson
the steep hillside, near the southern edge of
the valley. The walls are all of stones, un-
like most of the ruins in this part of Peru,
the houses wers large, and many of the spa-
cious rooms seem to have been surrounded
by queer little niches, each dooriess closet,
just large enough to hold s traditional skel-
eton.

A PICTURE OF DESOL ATION.

On an isolated hill, perhaps artificial,
precisely in the middle o! the main group or
ruins, was the fortress, whose massive walls,
part of which are still standing,inclose what
was evidently = vast or temple.
Such a picture of hopeless desolation it
would be hard to find eisewh but the
view from the parapet wall is striking.  Not
a sign of animal life is seen, and the silence
of the grave prevails The valley below
looks like a broad, green river, winding its
way throngh sandy deserts to the sea, There
are no traditions of the place beyond the
historical fact that this valley, in common
with the restof them, from Pisco down to
the dominions of the great Chimn, were first
subjugated by the Incas in the ftime of
Pachacutec, whose son, the renowned Prince
Yupauqui, proved the superiority of the
armies of the Sun in many a fierce bastle
with the Yuma Indians

Not many miles distant is the much

colleotion of ruins whieh archmolo-
gists bave dubbed “The Fortress of
Hervey.”” They are on the sumwmit of a
steep hill, covering @& projecting point of
land that overlooks the sea. The extensive
remains are distinetly divided into two

that farthest from the ocean inclosed
with an enormous wall, wide enough on top
for two men to walk abreast, with a parapet
outside about five feet high. This parapet
stands at the edge ol a eliff, ﬁlhilpﬂp!ﬂ—
dicularly some 40 feet above the plain, and
is partly faced with huge brieks of adobe.

WHERE THE INCAS DWELT.

Eatering through a breach in the wall,
the latter 16 feet bigh messured from the
inside, one finds nine large chambers, sll
built of adobe and still partly covered with
plaster. Each chamber is surrounded hf s
series of deep niches, or recesses, with
passages leading into numerous smaller

rtments, and very high doorways, whose
m.uhm of willow beams, There is one
enormous room, perfectly square, which has
two doorways oo its south
narrow Is 1nto s lot of little cham

wildest eonfusion, their eral resemblance
to the architecture of Cuzco, Limatambo,
and other Inearial strongholds, proves their
ideatity beyond a doubt.

AY ODD BACE OF INDIANS.

The next village, across a long strip of
desert, is Chilea, a eollection of cane huts
surrounding a fine old church, in no way re-
markable, except for being inhabited by a
race of Indians, who, in this isolated onsis
of the wilderness, have managed o resist
oppression from every source and to pre-
serve intict the spirit of their ancestors. An
example of their character 18 related by a
recent explorer. His soldier escort was so
unwise »3 [0 get into s wrangle with the
Byndiec of the village, in course of which the
latter bareiooted dignitary recerved a blow
on the bead from the butt end of the saldier’s
pistol. Instantly the whole population were
wild with exeitement. Assembling in the

laza they demanded that the fellow should

remanded at once to Lima tor trial; nor
wonld they permit him to remsin over night
in the town, but sent him off into the desert,
weary as he wus after a hard duy’s journey.

So jealouns are these Indians of theirrights
and so suspicions of all outsiders, that until
within a few vears there was ons particular
room in the Jefe’s house which was kept on
purpose for the accommodation of while
travelers. All who came were put into it
and well guarded, were the party large or
small. The Jeie supplied them with food,
but immedintely informed them thst on no
account, whatever their busiuess, would
they be allowed to remain in the village
more than 24 hours,

A TRADITION OF GIANTS.

The Chilea Indians sre an industrisns
commnunity, many of them being emploved
#a farm hands in the neiguboriag valley of
Mala, others working on their own account
ns muleteers and fisherman, while the
women braid eolored straw into pretty bas
kets and ecigar cases. There is a wide-spread
trudition awong all the eoast Indians that
ages before the appearance of Monco Capae,
the eountry was inhabited by a race of
giants, who came trom over the western
ocean in great eanoes of blown-up skins,
Landing first near Guaynauil, Ecuador, they
gradually overspread the eountry; and to
this day the iossil and bones of the mam-
moths and mastodons, which are often found
imbedded in the hard clay, are pointed out
as proof of the existence of those mytinical
personnges,

Coming down from Panams, the wooded
shores oi Ecuador no sooner disappear thsn
the aspect of the continent 1s entirely
changed., High, bare rocks, frayed aund
erumbling, line the beach and beyond
stretches a wilderness of sand, beside which
Sahara would be a blooming garden, Itis
the very dominion of desolation, strewn
with bleaching skeletons left by the old-
time whalers and the bones of mules and
horses which starved to death by the way-
side, its eternal silence broken ouly by the
ghort, quick bark of sea lions and the
screams of witer iowl. For the most part
the sand is hard, swept smooth by the winds;
but in many places it has drifted up into
mounds, ealled Medanos. Each heap is
crescent shaped, with the bow of the cres-
cent toward the wind, as regular and sharp
in outline as the new moon.

Faxxie B. Wazp,

THE BARON TOOK THEM

How Albert Rothschild Made Photographs
of a Fat Berlinor and Wife.
New York Sun.)

The fact that Baron Albert Rotbschild
wields the camera has just become known to
the continental publie through sn smusing
incident of his Inte summer travels in North
Italy. He was out early one August morn-
ing in his knickerbockers and pith helmet
and with the familiar little black case
swung from his shoulder. Just as he was
preparing to take a picture of a winding
mountain path before him, a fal Berliner
and his wife dropped from a sideway into
the perspective.

“Ab, Mr. Photographer,"” shouted the
Berliner in Prussian dialeot, “you are just
the man we are looking for. We wish our
portraits with this colossal background. Do
us a good job and there will be something
extra in it for you."

The Baropn, in embarrassment, explained
that he was s landscape photographer and
knew little about doing portraits, The Ber-
liner protested against this bit of modesty
pressed a half crown into the Baron's band
to reassure him, and then, bowing his head
and possessing himself of hiz wife's arm, in
Geérman photographie fashion, he presented
his expunsive front for the taking of the
picture, The Baron pressed the button sev-
eral times, took the Berliner's home address
and with repeated promises to do a “'good
job" in return for liberal pay, C. 0. D.,
went on his way.

The Berliner and his wife went back to
Berlin without having heard from him,
They were just abont giving up all idea of
ever learning what had become of their
photographer and their half crown when a
dozen cabinet photographs came in a pack-
age postmarked Vienna. On the bit of
otherwise blank pastebonrd just below each
picture was the heavy siguature in proper
photographie style: “‘Rothschild.” Inan
accompanying note, ‘“Baron Albert Roth-
schild hoped that hisjwork would be satis-
factory, and regretted that a pressare of
business had prevented him {rom delivering
the pictures sooner.””

A MOURNING@ PIN.

Corlons Old Time Relioc Belonging to a
Descendant of Washington.
New York Herald.)

A descendant of Washiogton, who bears
his illustrions name, now living in New
York, has s most curious pin smong the old-
time relics in her treasure box. It is a
“mourping pin.” It was a custom in
‘Washington's time to leave a certain sum of
money to be expended for ““mourning pins™
for the feminine members of the deceased
man’s family. The sum was designated in
the will. "

The brooches wera of good size, swung on
pivots io the surrounding frame of gld, 50
that the npper ana lower side could be worn
in sight, according to the mood and wish of
the wearer. The upper side contained a
miniature of the deceased. Bometimes it
was painted with great care and deliescy,
but was usually simply an ambrotype. The
one referred to has the portrait of one of
Washington's cousins, a fine looking man,
with a handsome head set off by & wig. The
reverse side of the brooch is truly suggestive
of death and grief. It has the piciare of
two graves, beside one of which sits
the widow, weeping copiously, one
judges, from the grief stricken attitude shs
is placed in, under a weeping willow tree
made of the dead man’s bair. The ¢
less, doleful and hopeless look of the picture
is somewhat relieved by the sketeh of an
aogel in the clouds above the graves. The
angel is cheerfully blowing s trumpet, ard
above him is ipseribed the consoling senti-
ment, “Sorrow not without hope.”

These mourning brooches wers the only
jewelry worn daring the conventional period
of mourning, and were highly treasured by
the bereaved parties. As advertisements of
griof are growing less and less the fashion
in all probability the mourning pins will
net come into vogue with thes old-fashioned
jewelery of that time which is coming in
style again.

Got Elected First.
Detroit Free Press.]

The idea with a Kansas man is to get the
office first and learn the duties afterward,
At the late election a farmer, who had never
opened a law book or employed a lawyer,
was elected a circuit judge, and be will now
go to & law factory to learn what prima facie
and other things mean.

His Beasons for Sulcide.
Fhiladelphia Times.)
““What ressons do you suppose he had for
blowing out his braina ?" .
“I can’t imagine, unless it was to dis-
L the claim his friends always made that

didn't have any."”

The Curious Doctrive Laid Down by
Tolstoi and Bondarefl.

TOIL THE REDEEMER OF THE RACE

All the Worid Should be a Farm and All
the Pevple Farmers.

WOMEN ARE SPIRITUALLY SUPERIOR

IWRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH. )

“In the sweat of thy face thou shalt knead
thy bread."—Genesis, 11¢, 0,

Such is the translution given the Hebrew
text, placed on the title pags of the remark-
able work, "Toil,” joiut produet of Count
Leo Tolstoi and Timathy Bonasreff, Toil,

they dﬂl..l’ﬂ, is not ouly the direet conses
quent of sin, but the means of redemption
therefrom. The. earth wan cursed indesd,
but cursed for Adam’s sake, and not, as is
generally suppesed, in Adam’s despits,
Adam bhad fallen into sin, and for this an
all-wise and beneficent Providence imposed
the law of enforced labor as a means of re-
demption thereirom,

And vy toil, both Tolstoi and his inapirer,
Bondarefl, mean especially, the “work of
the bread;”" thatis tosay, the literal sowing,
reaping, threshing and garnering of wheat,
togesher with the final grinding and making
of it into bread. No other work will du;
this alone has in it wvirtoe to save aod
cleanse. So Adam redeemed himself, his
“work of the bread’ being counied to him
as rightenusness., “So wow, it is by such
toil alone, and not by any other means of
salvation—no, not even by the merits of
Jesus Christ—that man may be saved,”

LAW OF LOVE AND TOIL.

The law of kread labor is the primitive
law of salvation, the first commandment
given by God, the keeping of which is the
som of redemption. Jesus Christ, writes
Bondareff, says little of toil, because from
his very childhood be had seen no virtoe in
it and had been brought up to think it the
greatest misfortune. For instance, does He
not say, “Look at the lilies-of the field;
they toil not, neither do they spin—and the
birds of the air, they loy notup in gur-
ners?"” ete., all of which, in the opinion of
our author, shows that He rejected the law
of toil, substituting therefor the lnw of lova
nlone, & law which has value only when
subordinated to that of wil, God, he con-
stantly reiterates, laid the command to
labor on maa from the beginning and proe
vided no other means, then or since, by
which he might be saved.

The second primitive commandment is in-
cluded in the first, nawely, that every man
ought to elothe, provide fuor andshelter him-
self and tamily witbout need of others. To
do this, says Tolstor, is the sum of his cor-
poreal duties, and to feed and clothe the
helplesa that of his spiritual. 17 he does
these two things he has thereby lulfilled the
whole duty of man, The forbidden frus
and the eating thereo! in the Garden of
Eden means, according to Bondarefl the
employing and living on the labor and
bread of others, This was and is the crims
of erimes, For this Eden was lost and for
this heaven forfeited.

THE ATONEMENT OF WOMEN,

"And to Eve, God said, you will not
work to earn your food, but your children
will ecome to vou with pain.” This, declare
our authors, is woman's personal atonement
for her share of the sin that entered and
still is within the world. Literally and
truly has it come to pass. But mau? From
the beginning almeost has he shirked or
hidden the law regarding himself, or made
it ot littie account as & figuritive expression
only of the necessity of toil in general. But,
argues Boadareff, what right has he todo
this lnst? ‘The law given to woman was
litersl in that it was and still is litersllvy
fulfilled to its utmeost, Why then should
not that eoncerning mam be slso liternllv
construed? Why npol say at once that
which is the explanatory truth of the mat.
ter, viz.: That man hates to toil with his
hands, and especially to do the wark of the
bread, and he therefore evades it whenever
bhe can. Such being the case, man is still
ander the curse—the law broken and wa ul-
filled—and is, a8 a eonsequent, still wnre-
deemed, Ioa word, until he individeally
reiurns aod repeata kneading his owa bread
in the sweat of his face, he is, all else to the
contrary notwithstanding, on the bighway
to hell.

And becanse women have, as = ruls, ale
ways worked out their part of the lsw by
suffering in childbirth, they are now spirits
ually stronger than man, and are to becoms
the means by which man is eventually ree
deemed.

THE EAETH ONE VAST FIELD.

Asauxilisry to the noiversal return te
manual labor, he recommends the desertion
of eities, ths discarding of all but the most
necessary mechanical sids and the reversion
of the earth into a vast agricultural region,
principally devoted to the “‘work of the
bread.” All crimes, all social evils, and
among them, that greatest—the compelling
of womaun to toil for her food—spring from
the universal breaking of the primitive
command, “In the sweat of thy face thou
shalt knead thy bread.”” Men, according to
Tolstoi and Bondareff, use viclence and de-
ceit, because, not doing bread work them-
selves, they lack bread, snd ses no other
way to get it. “Supposing, however,all did
the bread work, there would then be pleaty
all round, aud no more temptation to crime
a3 a meansol livelibood.”

Bread, itself, they elaim, should nelther
be tought nor sold. Money aond bread are
not interchangeable, because money is a
dend thing, and bread is & liviog thing—a
sacred thing, being the means of salvation.
It ssould therelors be given only in ex-
change for the work of tha bread itself, or else
given freely and for nothing. As a class, tillers
of the soil should rank superior toall,
the upbolder of all, They, too, are almost the
only ones who ng:axlmau the keeping of the
primitive Iay of bread work. The genersl per-
version of things is nowhera shows so clearl
as (o the Jow esteem almost universally hel
for the peasant farmer xnd his toil

THE DOCTRINE UNFOLDED,

Tolling in the flelds together, say ouranthors,
would speedily unite all the world in the ties of
» common brotherhood and religion. Properiy
divided, there would be lanvd enough for all,

and with pienty for all, diseord and wiolance
would be dJdome away with. They do not
bhold tumt it i85 weocessary to confine
oneself exclusively to the work of the bread
for the eotire Year. “D> what mannal and
self-su ng labor you will fur 300 days of
tue time,"” they say, “*but devote ths remainder
to the wourk of the bread, and to kneading your
own bread to the sweat of yonur face. 'Then
and then only, shall all be well with you, and
your teet turned in the direction of )ife
eternal.”

Such, in brief, 19 the gist of this, ta say the
least, most eXiraoridinary book, the joint sssay
af Tolstoi and Thuothy BondareffT Whoe
Bondareff 7 A Russian peasant, Lelonging 1o
thie district Manoussinsk, an illiterate man of
the s«ct of Sabbatists, o diligent stodent of the
0ld Testament to the disfavoring of the New.
Hardly able to spell, be made his way paine
fully, verse DY vorse, until be formulated whas
be believed to ba the srue solution of all secial

uestions, based of the o varse in

enesia, With great labor he put his ideas in
the form of a boak, the printing of which was,
bowever, denied by the Czar and censor. Is
was about this tiwe—ihe year 1885—that be first
met Tolstol, of whewm s speedily made & con-
wvert to his views,

Here, therefore, wa have the curious cos
Iaboration of an uneduocated tand
ounitured man of letters;{ » man not long since
snrti and of one of the hs_ st nobles of the
same land. Bat the explanidon is not larto
seek. Tols'olis a would-be sopial refvrmer.
in Bondaretf's doetrines, extreme, unotensble
and {llogical as they may seem to others, Toi-
stol honestly believes that be hias at jast solved

ent instant fatly m:rm: others um::e:

here on certain jmportant points, pr
only that, like many another “progressive
thinker"” and enthusizss, he s ap: to fall inte
g inconsistencies. The wark
to prove ulm even more the
vislonary than Is goneraliy be-
“Toil" is not unlike a bricktai—it may
and thers, but it certainly
mmmw demonstrazing
the cobbler and braad to the cootrary
Mamx §. GRISWOLI,




